CHAPTER II.

3STOT CUEATE.

THUS it went on for some months at Herstrnonceux; but
thus it could not last. We said there -were already mis-
givings as to health &c. in September :\ that was but the
fourth month, for it had begun only in June. The like
clouds of misgiving, flights of dark vapour, chequering more
and more the bright sky of this promised land, rose heavier
and rifer month after month; till in February following, that
is in the eighth month from starting, the sky had grown
quite overshaded; and poor Sterling had to think practically
of departure from his promised land again, finding that the
goal of his pilgrimage was not there. Not there, wherever
it may be! March again, therefore; the abiding city, and
post at which we can live and die, is still ahead of us, it
would appear!

6Hl-healt*h' was the external cause; and, to all parties
concerned, to Sterling himself I have no doubt as com-
pletely as to any, the one determining cause. Nor was the
ill-health wanting; it was there in too sad reality. And
yet properly it was not there as the burden; it was there
as the last ounce which broke the camel's back. I take it, in
this as in other cases known to me, ill-health was not the
primary cause but rather the ultimate one, the summing-up
of innumerable far deeper conscious and unconscious causes,
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